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Prologue and Epilogue 


FIKE. 


TOFHE 


City POLL ICKS. 


The PROLOGUE Sole by "Mr. SMIT 2 


OOD Heaven Rp? 
. Beg#ns to cure, —"—_ 
- I tbe Two Thea 


C ſway, ogy licks 1, 
Whes of Ee a wo 


the fr Du Notion 


of rior; aaron rs of Yi. Pot). 


But ſtrange tongue Warriors over-rus i _— 


blew the | a almoſt the __ 
And with the St ra the Poets muſt 


For Bells will wel , if Steeples be on 
Then Coffee-bouſes 5s were i 
Where go atted in a furious tone 
Oliver's Porter, Demming Babylon. 


5 


Baz they more Mad; for be in bis worſt Fit 
Was ne're ſo Aker 10 talk dare pr 
Tis Joon e thoſe Men ſbould wiſh the POPE ſuch evil, 
o kind to the POPE's Friend, the _ 
Drink, they Whore, and at there Rulers Rant 
And all > wells o 00 PROTEST ANT. 


Theſe follies have the Nation long 


Hind almoſt all the POETS 5 wr. 


That they may juſtly ſeek Reprizals now 


And Board thoſe Pirates which brought chem ſo low 
Seize On that Ware by which ſome Men by __ 


Promote the Traffick of a Common-wealth : 


Ware ſome believe by Prieſts and TFeſuits Spun, 
They Weave the Cloath, FANATICKS put it 
Bus ſome will ſay, a POET mend the Age! 


Is theſe high matters bow dare they engage? 
Why, SIRS, a Poets Reformation ſcorn ; 
Sauce the Refurmers now all Poets turn ? 


Hind by therr awkard j jonghs Rhimes proclaim, 
ar 


Like Bells rung backw 
The City Whiges ſuch curſed Poets chuſe, 


at the Towns on Flame? 


For that alone they ſhould their CHARTER boſe. 


_ He i @ wretched Coxcomb, who believes 


Aduſes, like FURIES, will be pack'd by SHERIFFS. 


But their ill Palate no fine dreſſing needs, 
All fuff that any Whiggih fanc) yo—_—_ 


They ſwallow down, and live [he Ducks on Weeds. 


Theſe things give all the "__ round 
Sure at our Fuols to laugh we have mL 2] 
Let's not our mirth to foraign Kingdoms 
But here the growth of our own 
Heaven knows what ſums the C AUS 
Here you may have it all for Half-a-Crown. 


por, 


__ _ | 
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The EPILOGUE ſpoken by Mr. LE E in theCharacter | 
| of Bartaline the Old Lawyer. 


| | : þ Enter a Gentleman to Bartaline. 

I. Gard IR, I come to you from certain worthy Gentlemen the world is pleaſed to call 
Whipgs Bar. Whiggs? Sir, they are the Props and Pillars of the Nation. 
I. Gent. Sir, There is a Poet has deen ſo bold as towrite a Play againſt 'em, in which 

ſeveral of 'em think themſelves abuſed; now, Sir, they defire to know if they have nor 
an yAtt;on of Slander againſt the Poet ? = Bar. Ay, ay, Sir, he's a Raſcal. ; 
As Genr. And may nat have contiderable dammages? Ber. Oh! very conſiderable--.. 
t. Gent. Hare are Two Pieces. Bar. Two Piecee—? pretty indifferent dam- 
mages—l believe they may haze ſomeDammaggs. 1. Gext. Here's one great per- 
ſon thinks trimfolf.auch abusd, hderfepr Y@ aaPices Bar. Sir, he thall have 

oet, a 


great Dammages, he ſhall croung the ſcal to Abuſe great perſons. 


I. Gent. IF Ex, ' > Emfer 4 (econd Gent. | 

2. Sir, bs OM from a perfon that vines your Conncet but he isa ſwingeing Tory. 

Bar. Well, he's ne're the worſe man, provided he has a ſwingeing Purſe. 2. Sir, he 
has writ a Play againſt FaCtio;-a4@ ſome Foigge think chemielves hir home in ir, and chey 
are bringing Ations of Slander againſt ——— kim. --. .- Bar. Sir, if he has hit che 
Whiggs home he is a good Marks-man, for nawzhey are all upon the Wing. 2. Sir, he 
delires to know whether there lizY'an Aﬀ#59 of Slander againſt him or no? and ſo, whether 
he had beſt compound the buſineſs in time, or go chrough-with it ? Bar. Oh! let him 
go through with ir. 2. And you will affit him? Bar. Ay, ay, in private. 

2. But he has no Money, he muſt Sue in Forzs 72 Bar. Forma Panperis? Oh: 
damn d Rogue, does he abuſe great men and has ho no Money ? Tell him I have conſider's 
ir, and ] won't defend a ſlanderous Raſcal in abuſing honeſt men. 2. You faid yoy 
would help him through with it. Bar. Ay, through the Pillory. A Raſcal withoyr 
Money abuſe great men, and then Sue in Forma Pawyeris,——Come the Court is fat — 
muſt Plead for the Plaintiff. v s OR © 

d 4 OU Learned, Reverend Tudges in thu plate, ' 
I come to Plead here in a weighty Caſe ; 
And I beſeech you quickly make an endlowtt j © 
The WHIGGS are Plainiffs; POET : Defondew. 
I'me for the Plaintiffs, they bave Coyw-good ftore;, 
Poets are in the wrong, becauſe xhey're poor. 
And I ne're mind a Cauſe but as Fine Fred, 
Like LQuacks, we Cure no Man that will nos bleed. 
WHIGGS are my Clyents; And;' my\Lards, I ſay, 
They have been ſcandaliz'd in a danm'd Play, 
Which thoſe good wen for buſy Fapiy toe} jewr, - 
Who wigilan for Church and State ayyear. . 
What i ſuch men ſhould have no wit at all? 
Pray did not Geeſe once ſave the Capital? 
But ſay theſe honeſt men be in the wrong, 
Railing dces to no private men belong \ 
Beldly tg Rail « one of the chief ſpriggs 
Of the Prerogative of Prince of Whiggs; 
11TUS - e firſt, ho did that Power attain, 
m——] take % Anno primo-—=of bis Reign ——— 
From WHIGGS, to whom by Cuftome it bolongys, 
WHIGGS are all Freeholders of rbeiy, Topguee, 


Lind Pens too. 7 | 
T le prove it out of Jangway's Reports, 
And the Decrees of ſexfv Doffie Core | 


The POET bus notile then to rail, 

Ler bim be ſeizf, nor let Wit be bis Bayl. 

Wi tis a Tory, ture with us would jon; 

Wit never help d the Whig gs to write.ana Line. 
'T has been accusd, and im cur Writings fought ; 
But ſtill the Coroner Non inventus brought. 

But Learned fudges, I leave ail ro you, 

If youre for TO RIES, I will be Jo 110. 

Nomt Witches, they will fly, though wire ſo od : 
Tie be as nimble too, noint me with Golld : 


ecT Te quickly to the Tory party skip, 


_ my Fiſt well, The let our Fattion ſlip. FINIS. - 
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